A GROUP OF NOBLE DAMES

a certain winter clay between twelve and thirteen
months subsequent to the time of the Duke's death.

It was evening; yet such was Alwyn's impatience
that he could not forbear taking, this very night, one
look at the castle which Emmeline had entered as
unhappy mistress ten years before. He threaded the
park trees, gazed in passing at well-known outlines
which rose against the dim sky, and was soon
interested in observing that lively country-people, in
parties of two and three, were walking before and
behind him up the interlaced avenue to the castle
gateway. Knowing himself to be safe from recogni-
tion, Alwyn inquired of one of these pedestrians what
was going on.

4 Her Grace gives her tenantry a ball to-night, to
keep up the old custom of the Duke and his father
before him, which she does not wish to change/

*  Indeed.    Has she lived here entirely alone since
the Duke's death ?'

4 Quite alone. But though she doesn't receive
company herself, she likes the village people to enjoy
themselves, and often has 'em here/

*  Kind-hearted, as always!' thought Alwyn.

On reaching the castle he found that the great
gates at the tradesmen's entrance were thrown back
against the wall as if they were never to be closed
again ; that the passages and rooms in that wing were
brilliantly lighted up, some of the numerous candles
guttering down over the green leaves which decorated
them, and upon the silk dresses of the happy farmers'
wives as they passed beneath, each on her husband's
arm. Alwyn found no difficulty in marching in along
with the rest, the castle being Liberty Hall to-night.
He stood unobserved in a corner of the large apart-
ment where dancing was about to begin.

' Her Grace, though hardly out of mourning, will
be sure to come down and lead off the dance with
neighbour Bates/ said one.

' * Who is neighbour Bates ?J asked Alwyn.
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